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laces, the wigs, the voluptuous charm woven by the min-
strels, so much feminine beauty and human grandeur
sitting at table and passing around golden baskets laden
with fruit.
The festival ended in a huge ball, to which had been
invited more than three thousand people. All night long
there was dancing in the great hall, brilliantly illuminated
by six thousand candles. The high spot of the evening was
the great quadrille danced by the twenty-four ladies and
their paladins, which was received with a tumultuous
ovation.
Nunc est bibendum! They were celebrating the fall of
the Revolution; while behind their backs the Old Regime
was writhing in its death pangs. Though based on the dull
and pompous model of the Old Regime, these parties were
breaking through the stiff, correct, formal framework with
which the Old Regime generally surrounded itself,-even
when at play. An orgiastic and leveling sensualism ran
through them and set them on fire, transforming the Con-
gress into a gigantic political carnival, at which scores
of lovely women, enjoying a new freedom, pursued
through the balls, receptions, and dinners, while pretend-
ing to be pursued themselves, the princes, kings, and em-
perors who were engaged in reconstructing Europe, and
who no longer wished to follow the example set by the
sovereigns of an early day and remain correctly bored
while other people enjoyed themselves. They abandoned
themselves to the intoxicating gaiety and the pleasures of a
Vienna gone mad, losing aH sense of proportion and caring
nothing about their prestige. The young Alexander and
the hardly older Metternich provided the chief scandals
of the Congress. An official report states that the Emperor
"apparently wishes to mingle in society as informally as
possible; he sits down in mixed company at a table laid
for twenty, and he has often danced with every woman